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lieves the soul may leave the body, for a time,
and communicate with the spirits of the dead.
The Irish peasant and most serene of English-
men are at one. Tradition is always the same..
The earliest poet of India and the Irish peas-
ant in his hovel nod to each other across the
ages, and are in perfect agreement. There are
two boats going to sea. In which shall we
sail? There is the little boat of science. Every
century a new little boat of science starts and
is shipwrecked; and yet again another puts
forth, gaily laughing at its predecessors.
Then there is the great galleon of tradition,
and on board it travel the great poets and
dreamers of the past. It was built long ago,
nobody remembers when. From its masthead
flies the motto, semper eadem.

July 7,1889

A SCHOLAR POET*

IN VICTOR HUGO'S Shakespeare occur these
sentences: "'He is sober, discreet, temperate.
He can be trusted/ Is this the description of
a domestic? No; of a poet." In these words
the greatest modern representative of that

* Wordsworth's Grave and Other Poems.    By William
Watson.   London, 1890.